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7 Challenge Waterproof Collars save trouble and save laundry bills— 
can be cleaned with a damp cloth, yet they have all the style and 
correctness of the best linen. They are made in many shapes to meet every taste 
and we guarantee every collar to give satisfaction in service and appearance. 

At your dealer's --Collars 25c, Cuffs s0c, or sent by mail by us on receipt of price. 

Our new “ Slip-Easy’’ finish makes tie slide easily. Write jor our latest style book. 
THE ARLINGTON COMPANY, Dept. “P” | 
Established 1883 725-727 Broadway, New York | 

65 Bedford St Chicago, 125 So. Market St St. Louls, 505 N. Tth St - 

Detroit, 117 Jefferson Ave Philadelphia, 900 Chestnut St San Francisco, 718 Mission St 
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doctor, that I wanted to die.’’ 








lady.’’ 
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x W_YORK CIT N 


Offers All "e 
That is Best in Hotel Life ‘ 


Recognized for years as the headquarters of New York's 
representative visitors from every state in the union. 


Arranged, appointed and conducted under an established system of Hotel a 
4 
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Management that has long catered to public demand, 


HOTEL PERFECTION AT CONSISTENT RATES y 
BOOKLET 


A 
5th Ave. and 30th St, a 










Near underground and elevated railroad stations. 








CONVENIENTLY REACHED BY 
TRAIN, TROLLEY OR MOTOR. 
The most popular resort center around New Yors 
City, where the temperature seldom varies from 70 
Unsurpassed bathing. New Tennis Courts. Celebrated musica! 
festivals. Famous open-air restaurants, and various other at- 
tractions and outdoor pastimes. 


AMERICA’S LEADING SEASHORE HOTELS. 

























AND BAND PARK. 


OPENS JUNE 22ND 


CONCERTS BY THE MANHATTAN BEACH BAND. 
Giovanni E. Conterno, Director. 
EUROPEAN PLAN. NEW PERGOLA. GARAGE, 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 
OPENS JUNE 24TH 


MERCADANTE’S ORCHESTRA—Ccencerts Morning and Evening. 

uropean Pian. Open Air Cafe. Tennis Courts. Garage. 

IDEAL AUTO ROADS DIRECT TO HOTEL ENTRANCES. 
Both hotels under the management of Mr. Joseph P. Greaves, 
whose long and successful experience as manager of the Orien- 
tal Hotel at Manhattan Beach and of the Florida 
East Coast Hotel Company abundantly qualifies 

>, him for the work. 

. N. Y. BOOKING OFFICE 

243 FIFTH AVE. 
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j best remedy for their children. 
in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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— Meggendorjer Blaetter. 















Fussy lady patient—‘‘ 1 was suffering so much, 


Doctor—-‘* You did right to call me in, dear 
— London Opinion. 











** They should not be separated.’’ 
—FKlugende Blaetter. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 


25c. a bottle. 








See 














“‘ Well, Baron, what do you think of the daugh- 
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WHISKEY 


EVERY TEST 
PROVES IT 
THE BEST 


AT MORE RY! 


TiMORER? 





HUNTER 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Great Western/| 


(J) Champagne} 


The only American Champagne 
awarded a Gold Medal at the 
following Foreign Expo- 
sitions : 

PARIS EXPOSITION, 1887 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 


France 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 


France 


VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 
Austria 


BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1897 
Belgium 
BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1910 


Belgium 











Pleasant Valley 
Wine Company 


Oldest and Largest Champagne 
ucers in America 


New York 








Rheims 














HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 





ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





























Vol. LX. JUDGE No. 1546 
Copyright, 1911, by Leslie-Judge Company, Pub- 
lishers. Entered at the Post-office at New York as 
Second-class Mail Matter. Cable Address, Judg- 
ark.” Telephone, 6632 Madison Square Pub- 
lished weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, Bruns- 

wick Building, 225 Fifth Ave , New York 
Johr A. Sleicher, President 
Reuben P. Sleicher, Secretary. Arthur Terry, Treas. 
James Melvin Lee. Managing Editor 
Grant E. Hamilton, Art Editor 
CONTENTS: 
Cover Design James Montgomery Flagg 


Judge's Billboard 
Transmigration 


William J Lampton 


“Like Mother Used” Edmund Vance Cooke 
| Editorials - - 

| Freakish Femininity - - F. P. Pitzer 
The Eternal Question - Grant E. Hamilton 
Reflections of Uncle Ezra - Roy K. Moulton 


|The Shadow _ a 


‘Remarks on Fishing 
The Muck-raker 


Emil Flohri 


| Uncle Ashdod and the Fishschutzenfest 
Ellis Parker Butler 


C. Leslie Van Every 
Charles C 
We Have with Us To-night - 

The Dandelion 
Etc. 


Joe Cone 


Etc Etc. 





SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EuROPEAN AGENTS — International News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. 
London; Brentano's, Avenue de l’Opera, Faris; 
Saarbach's News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the pub- 
lications of Leslie-Judge Company will be takep 
at regular rates at any of the above offices. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1910, 20 cents ; 1909, 30 cents, etc. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, IIl. 


Jones 


Homer Croy | 


WILL 


EVERYONE 
BE HAPPY 


Evans 
Ale 





to start the enthusiasm and enjoyment so necessary to the 
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cess of the affair. Evans’ Ale will keep the party cheer- 
and responsive from start to finish. 

Order from nearest dealer or write to 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 








THE 


Hotel 
Nassau 


Long Beach, L. I. 


A fireproof European Plan hotel of 
the highest standard, situated directly 
on the finest beach north of Florida, 25 
miles from the new Pennsylvania Long 
Island Station. Write for booklet. 


MERRY & BOOMER, Managers 
Other Hotels under same Management 


HOTEL LENOX, of Boston, and the new 
HOTEL TAFT, New Haven, Ct. (Under con- 
struction.) 
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GLEN SUMMIT SPRINGS 


GLEN SUMMIT 
SPRINGS HOTEL 


PA. 


2000 Feet Above Sea Level 





3% Hours from NewYork via Lehigh Valley R.R. 





200 ROOMS 


Miles 
Tennis. 


A MODERN HOTEL OF 
Riding, Driving, 
of magnificent roads 


Automobiling over 140 
Boating, Bathing, 
Proprietors 


Broadway 


BROWNE WARBURTON, 
New York Office, 1460 
Philadelphia Office, 900 Chestnut St 

H. WARBURTON JAUDON BROWNE 


w 


Ww. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDG. It will be appreciated. 



































Uncle Sam—* HEY, THERE! STOP ROOTING !” 





























NO TURNING BACK NOW 





CAN’T LOSE HIM. 


a ~=E« 7 : 4 
= one 94. Ce ah res C6028 , 4: z,rietit g/t + fe « BO te-2 oc tO ooh Fe 28t 2 ‘te ee ee ek, Sk A ae Teg mi 
pacing PM spun oA GG FSS MALU Ut) COMA OETA AMD NAT, hse PRT LAR, 
pret . aida af" Rs ut pete l nt SS A eee, ae, ' Kt 69 tee Ee mg: 2 te eee 3S Lote 2 
Hh tteee eX maT \ MN os ¥e} *. SS , wi. VSI, i? eas Sijaeeat ves Ae wy, ae eee feeees 
‘ 1% tf hp tes e ‘¢ ‘ i s° t ms ' = teas 8s 
COA Ane r Ue L plltyere, par PELE ST IG oP FEAR PETES Ob 











eee 








tt 





‘ty ¢-" 
1? eee De 











“HANDS UP!" 





















A Square Deal for the Student. 
NOTHER 








French rev- 
olution is 





evidently 
impending. 
it will be 


confined to 





schools and 
colleges. The radicals assert that clas- 
sical education is mostly useless, that 
the French language is losing its purity, 
and so on. The trouble in France is 
similar to that in other countries. Gen- 
eral courses are given in education and 
often the schools and colleges turn out 
misfits. If education were made for 
man and not man for education, there 
would often be happier results. Some 
day there will appear a great teacher 
who will give instruction fitted to indi- 
vidual students, and the colleges will 
then send out graduates whose natural 
inclinations have been followed and 
whose natural abilities have been fos- 
tered and strengthened. Then the bene- 
ficial effects of education will be more 
manifest than they now are. Possibly 
the educational revolution which is ex- 
pected in France may hasten the 
day when curriculums will be tem- 
pered and bent to suit the minds 
of students. 


The Cost of a Bible. 


HE INTENSE interest which 
the sale of the Gutenberg 
Bible excited and the extraordi- 
narily high sum of $50,000 which 
it brought are evidence of the hold 
that the Book of Books has on the 
popular affections. This Guten- 
berg Bible is the first important 
work printed from movable types. 
It appeared between 1450 and 
1455. It has long been famous. 
Surviving the mutations of time 
for four and a half centuries, it 
now acquires new celebrity by be- 
coming the most costly volume a 
purchaser ever bought. There 
may be those who envy the pres- 
ent possessor, but Bibles that are 
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easier to read may be had almost for the 
asking and those who follow their teach- 
ings will eventually be just as fortunate 
as the man who paid $50,000 for the 
Gutenberg Bible. 


Why Not a Hotel of Fame? 


HY skould popular men and rich men 
prefer to have philanthropic insti- 
tutions named after them and not hotels, 
and why should not hotels be called after 
distinguished citizens? 
city that Henry Watterson has made 
famous, is having built a grand new 


Louisville, the 


hotel, and most properly, in accordance 
with the wish of many of its residents, 
it is to bear the name of Henry Watter- 
son. Mr. Watterson writes from Europe 
that he is gratified at this action. A 
hotel will do just as well to keep green 
the name of a man as a hospital, for in- 
stance. 


Brief Decisions from the Bench. 


LUFF is what a man puts up, stuff 

is what he puts down. He puts up 

one when he has n’t the other to put down. 

What Cupid has joined together let 
not cupidity put asunder. 





‘IN UNION THERE IS STRENGTH.”’ 





Caustic Comment. 
N asking for an indefinite leave of ab- 
sence.so that he may go to Europe, 
Vice-President Corral of Mexico is dis- 
creet. Ordinarily officials in his region 
take passage for Europe with a band of 
revolutionists behind them in pursuit. 
If he can get formal leave to go abroad 
and time to pack his trunk, he will make 
anew precedent. He will also be out of 
danger, which is a consideration that 
may have suggested itself to his mind. 
~ 
An organized movement will be made 
on Congress for legislation to ‘‘pre- 
serve’’ the Grand Canyon of the Colo- 
rado. This means a new force of offi- 
cials and sufficient appropriations. The 
Grand Canyon has preserved itself 
through all the ages and has taken fine 
care of itself. It might be permitted to 
do so in the future. 
~ 
Congressman Ollie James, of Ken- 
tucky, has made a speech in the House 
of Representatives, in which, the news- 
papers say, he ridiculed the Payne tariff. 
Of men who carry front names like Ollie 
much is not expected. At any rate, 
the Payne tariff can stand attacks 
from such as they. It converted a 
treasury deficiency into a surplus, 
and it has kept our factories open 
and retained prosperity and high 
wages. Ollie James attacks it be- 
cause he wants to be Senator from 
Kentucky, and Kentucky Demo- 
crats want all the protection they 
can get, with as little as possible 
for others. That’s the kind of free 
traders they are, and Ollie James 


knows them. 
~ 


There are suspicions extant that 
the Memphis offer of two millions 
to Mr. Bryan if he would remove 
himself to that city was made for 
conversational purposes. Mr. Bryan 
did not decline to try to get the 
Connecticut widow’s mite, and it 
is hard to believe that he woud 
permit two millions to get away 
from him if it ever came in sight. 








































y 


” 


““MAN DELIGHTS NOT ME—NO, NOR WOMAN, EITHER.”—Shakespeare. 


Transmigration. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 
He—‘‘If you were not yourself, who 
would you rather be, and why?’’ 
She—‘If I were not myself who would 
I rather be and why? 
Oh, dear, I wouldn‘t rather be, 
Because, you see, if I 
Were some one else, no matter who 
It might be, low or high, 
By compensation’s careful law 
Somebody would be I; 
So I would still exist, although 
Somebody else were I, 
Who’d want to be somebody else 
And try to tell you why.”’ 


WED MEN tel! no sales. 


A Tip To Writers. 


HY NOT become a Sunday supple- 
We furnish your 
Write at once 


reasonable. 


ment author? 
subject; the rest is easy. 


for particulars. Terms 


tead copyrighted list of subjects for 


this week: 
‘*Was Shakespeare a Sulphide?’’ 
‘‘The Timid Side of Teddy.”’ 
*‘Jack 
Piffle.”’ 
‘*The Hookworm as Trout Bait ”’ 
‘‘Can the Hippopotamus Be Domes- 
ticated?’’ 


‘*Half Hose of History.”’ 


of Poe's 


Johnson’s Opinion 


HIS LAST CAST. 


‘‘Fly Specking as a Fine Art.’’ 

‘‘Ragging the Beethoven Sonatas.’ 

‘‘How To Be Happy Though Dead.’’ 

‘‘New Thought Treatment for Sore 
Feet.’’ 

‘‘The Penny Theater a Certainty.”’ 

‘‘Turning Christmas into Fourth of 


’ 


July.’’ 
‘*Teaching 
Tricks.’’ 
‘‘Bridge Whist as an Athletic Pas- 
time.”’ 
‘*How To Become 
Nothing but Air.’’ 


Microbes To Perform 


a Centenarian on 














In Days of Old. 
a her dinosaur 
to a projecting rock, 
Miss Stoneage exclaimed, 
*‘Gracious! Is that another 
pyramid?’’ 

**No, indeed !’’ replied Mr. 
Bigspear. ‘‘Miss Bearskin 
is suing old Hornyhand for 
breach of promise, and that 
pile is his love letters.’’ 


HERE are no fish in last 
year’s nets. 


AN AIRY, EERIE, 




















1. Mr. Citibred——‘‘ Well, well! In our own little 
house out in the ozone. No janitors, no bangety 
clackel Grass! Di-diddle-de-dum-dum-di !—— 
































2 — No people upstairs to slash bang on the piano 
and play ‘ Every Litthke Movement’ till milktime! No 
fresh elevator kids! Our own stairs ! —— 




















Come on, wifey, let ’s run up ‘em. 
Don’t you feel likea kid ? —— 


3. 





BREAKING HEARTS. 


J 
Watered Stock. 
ITTLE drops of water, 
Little gusts of air 
Make the mighty dollars 
For the millionaire. 


Old Heads. 

ITTLE Harry and May were 

playing together and erst- 
while discussing the party 
their parents had given sev- 
eral of their jovial friends the 
night before. Suddenly a 
bright idea occurred to the 
boy, and, confiding the same 
to his sister, they sought their 
mother. 

‘‘Say, mamma,” said Har- 
ry, ‘‘doesn’t the Bible say 
something about a little wine 
being good for the stomach’s 
sake?’’ 

“Yes, dear .| 1 believe it 
does,’’ replied the wondering 
mother. 

‘*Well,’’ said the boy, ‘‘our 
stomachs ache and we'd like a 


little.’’ 


Revised. 
ACK SPRATT could eat no 
fats, 
His wife could eat no leans; 
And so to satisfy their needs 
They cooked a mess of 
greens! 


Needless Worry. 
PESSIMIST is a man who 
can’t enjoy this number 
of JuDGE because he is afraid 
next week’s won’t be as good. 


His Hobby. 


Bowling —‘‘That man’s a 
famous collector of coins.’’ 
Green —‘‘You mean rare 
coins?”’ 
Bowling—-‘‘Any old kind; 


he’s a multi-millionaire.’’ 





Not the Only One. 
s¢\70U KNOW,”’ he was 
saying, ‘‘I couldn’t 
see a woman stand up while 
I was sitting. 
**So you gave 
seat?’’ 
‘*No; I closed my eyes and 


her your 


pretended to be asleep.”’ 
A GOOD-FOR-NOTHING 

may be too lazy tolifta 
finger, but never too lazy to 
lift a ‘‘three fingers.”’ 


ERIE ARIA. 

















4. —— Ain’t it great! 

















THAT 
NIGHT 














6. Mrs. Citibred—* Whatja bring me out to this jay 


place for? 


How many more miles is it to the top ?’’ 


Mr. Citibred —‘‘ Ouch! Ouh, I creak every time I 


move. 
tors, hey ? 


What d’ya think of a yap joint with no eleva- 
Back to the big burg for mine!’’ 








NEEDED TO STOP THOSE BIG SCORES. 
He ’s rather awkward.’ 


“* Shall we sign him up? 
** Yes; but he’s a dandy fly catcher,’ 


’ 


Freakish Femininity. 


HEN women butt into the 
trades 
now predominate, we can 
expect some of the follow- 
ing breaks to be made: 
Accountantess. 
Assistant—‘*‘These figures 
very poorly.’’ 
Accountantess—‘‘Don’t you think hip 
them — er — I 


show up 


would improve 


pads 





over which men. 


Groceresses. 
Customer—‘‘ Are your eggs good?”’ 


Groceress—‘‘Oh, yes! They’ve got 








chiffon yolks in them—er—er—er—I 
mean’’—apology ad infinitum. 
Doctorine. 


Doctorine (to patient)—‘‘Your pulse 
is just ninety-eight, reduced from one 
dollar—I beg your pardon, I mean,”’ etc. 

Farmerine. 
Laborer—‘‘How shall I 
seed?’’ 

Farmerine—‘‘Sew it 


sow this 





with long stitches — er — 
excuse me, I mean,”’ etc. 


Electricianesse. 
Customer —‘‘Have you 

any push buttons?”’ 
Electricianesse — ‘‘ We 


haven’t any more buttons, 
but you can use hooks and 








eyes—er—er—how foolish 
of me to suggest,’’ etc., 
ete. F. P. Pitzer. 


Sufficient. 








Johnny Monk—“ OH, YOU MEAN ELSIE ELEPHANT, TAKING MY 


HOOP FOR AN EARRING.” 


Painterines. 

House owner—‘‘I only want you to 
give the house cne coat.”’ 
“Oh, I see! 
coat and no skirt, and—oh, excuse me, 


—— 


Painterine- Just one 


Butcherettes. 
Customer—‘‘I would like to have that 
beef dressed.’’ 
Butcherette—‘‘Decollete or 
or—oh, dear, how forgetful I am!”’ etc. 


princess 


Carpenterette. 
Work woman—‘‘ How shall I cut this 
board ?’’ 
Carpenterette—‘‘Cut it on the bias, a 
little longer in the front than behind— 
oh, no, no! I should have said,’’ etc. 


Fat boarder-—‘‘This room 
seems very small.’’ 

Landlady’s daughter — 
‘*Going to be here long?’’ 

Fat boarder—*‘Yes.”’ 

Landlady’s daughter—-‘‘Then it’ll be 
plenty large enough for you by the end 
of the week.’”’ 


The Dandelion. 
By JOE CONE. 
HE DANDELION was a pest— 
That is, some years ago; 
To see our lawns so bilious like 
Just filled our hearts with woe. 


But now the golden dandelion 
We think extremely fine; 

We pluck each blossom with delight 
And put it into wine. 


. The International Marriage Equation. 


American $$$ ad , 
—~Taees + British Title 


American Nobility + British £££ 





The Muck-raker. 


By CHARLES C. JONES. 
HE MUCK-RAKER looked at his hat 
And cast it relentlessly down; 
Said he, as he did, 
‘It’s a pretty fair lid, 
But, then—there’s a dent in the crown.”’ 





He looked at his feet in dismay 

And sighed, as a martyr might do, 
‘*There’s doubt not a bit, 
They certainly fit; 

But, then—there’s a spot on one shoe.”’ 


He looked at his nose in the glass 

And mourned as a man who wears crape. 
‘Alas! I can smell 
With the organ full well; 

But, then—would you notice its shape!”’ 





Again he looked into the glass, 
While yet a full hour went by; 

Said he, ‘‘I can see, 

Which I’m sure pleases me; 
But, then—there’s a mote in my eye.”’ 





“NEVER A-GAIN.” 











From the Dialogues of Holeproof Sokrates. 


SOCKRATES, 


said 


‘é H, Master 
of Sagacity,’’ Omar Kha- 
yoodle, seating himself at the Philoso- 
pher’s feet, ‘‘wil! you tell me what 
Faith is?”’ 
**It is that quality which possesses the 
heart of a woman 
when she accepts 


mighty 


a man, 
Sockrates. 
‘*And how, oh, 
Holeproof One,’’ 
said Marcus O’- 
Ptutt, ‘‘would you 
define Hope?”’ 
**It is that quali- 
ty that possesses 
the heart of a wo- 
man when she 
marries the man 
she has accept- 
ed,’’ returned the 


replied 





that it would tend to incriminate me,’’ 
replied the Philosopher, with an uneasy 
glance at his wife, Mary Anntippe, who 
sat in one corner of the stadium, trim- 
ming a hair shirt with barbed wire for 
her husband’s birthday present. 





Philosopher, with = SSS 
a smile. ————SES 
sé , a cP? a — — . , 
And Ch ar i ss : 
ty?’’ queried err ~ 
Toothpictetus. —-— 
“It is that RULE NO. 987 


quality which the 
heart of a woman must possess if she is 
to live comfortably with the man she 
has accepted after she has married him,”’ 
said Sockrates. 

And do you speak from theory or ob- 
servation, oh, Wise One?’’ asked Omar 


Khayoodle. 


**T decline to answer, on the ground 





IRONY 
** Our bosom friend.’’ 


Aviators should keep at a reasonable altitude in crossing the ocean. 


A Matter of Economy. 

“WF HAVE decided to get up a 

purse to send you and your wife 

to Europe for the summer,’’ said Mrs. 
Van Scadds. 

‘‘That is very kind of you, indeed,’’ 

the Rev. Mr. Whitechoker; 

*‘but, really, I hardly feel as 


replied 


if I needed a rest just now.’’ 

‘“‘Well, we want you to 
go, anyhow. It will be 
cheaper to send you than for 
all the rest of us to go.’’ 


In Philadelphia. 

“6 HOM is the flag at 
half-mast for?’’ 

asked a visitor, addressing 
a policeman and pointing to 
the flag ona public building. 
**Dunno,’’ was the reply. 
**It’s been that way all day. 
Guess it just slipped down.’’ 


ECHNICALITY 
points in the law. 


is nine 








Humiliating. 
““ O,’’ GROANED the sufferer, ‘‘I 
don’t mind the bruises so much. 
It’s the humiliation of the thing that is 
hardest upon me.”’ 

‘**But,’’ his friend said, ‘‘you were on 
the right side of the road and keeping 
within the speed 
limit. The papers 
agree that it was- 
n't your fault.’’ 

“re 968, 3 
know; but the fel- 
low who ran into 
me was driving a 
little old machine 
that couldn’t have 
cost more than 
seven hundred and 
fifty dollars when 
it was new.”’ 


Se Frightened 
=~ Out of It. 
Maggie—‘‘ Why 

did they make a 

change in minis- 


ters at your 
church?’’ 

Annie —‘‘ Why, 
the so often on the 


responsibilities of marriage that none of 
the unmarried men in the congregation 


former one spoke 


would propose.”’ 


PEEK-A-BOO waists make woeful want. 
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FIDO’S BOGIE MAN. 
Small boy—‘‘ He's guaranteed never to run 
away again, ma'am. I took him down tosee 
Pumpernickel’s wienerwurst works.’’ 
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THE ETERNAL QUESTION. 


WHERE WILL SHE LAND? 














Reflections of Uncle Ezra. 
By ROY K. MOULTON. 
ROFESSOR TAUSSIG says there is too 
much foam on our civilization, but the 





professor does not seem to realize that 
a good many States are goin’ dry. 
I see that President Taft has been 
asked to name a set of triplets in Ken- 
\\ Ke tucky. He ort to name them something 
Wig j patriotic, like Red, White, and Blue. 
It may be possible to find, here and 
there, a ball player who doesn't chaw 
tobacker, but he hasn’t been in the busi- 
ness very long. 
=* Every time we pick up the paper we 
see that the man who led the gallant six 
hundred in the charge at Balaklava has justdied. That must 
have been about the largest six hundred on record. 

When Mrs. Hi Stubbins’s daughter Lutie wanted to go to 
a party, her mother told her to wear her pink silk dress or 
nothing, and so Lutie decided to wear the pink silk. 

Grandpa Binks 
suffered a severe ac- 
cident while walkin’ 
down Main Street the 
other day. He step- 
ped on his whiskers 
and fell down, frac- 
turin’ his pink flask 
and three or four of 
the commandments. 

There may be 
somewhere a barber 
who doesn’t think 
that all of the lather 
belongs in your eyes, 
ears, and mouth; but, 
if so, he ain’t work- 
in’ at his trade. 

Ez Purdy, of this 
village, has traveled 
a great deal. For 
nine years he has 
been collectin’ fares 
on a merry-go-round 
in Schenectady. 

No. 21, the fast 
express, was so late 
the other day that 
she waited at our 
station an hour and a half and then was right on time for the 
next day’s run. 

I see the president of the Pullman Company has retired 
for a much-needed rest, but not, however, in one of the 
company’s berths, 

Senator Jeff Davis says the newspapers are not particular 
friends of his. No, they couldn’t be friends of his and be 
very particular. 

Poetry is certainly a gift. Even the magazine editors re- 
fuse to regard it in any other light. 

There are two kinds of wimmen who like to be told that 
they are good Inokin’—the married ones and the single ones. 

















THE TREE OF KNOWLEDGE. 





























“SAY, MISTER, WHAT WILL YOU TAKE TO GIVE OUR HOUSE A SHINE?” 


Why He Chased Them Off. 


WO BANK presidents, on a summer vacation, were pa- 
tiently fishing from the mossy bank of a quiet stream, 
when two farmer’s lads came out of a near-by field and, after 
watching the fishermen awhile, began to play tag in the grass. 
Annoyed by their gambols, one of the financiers chased 
the lads away and returned to his task. 
‘Good idea!’’ commented the other angler. ‘‘Boys scare 
the fish away.”’ 
‘“‘Oh, that wasn’t why I chased them off!’’ rejoined his 


companion. ‘‘But I always dread a run on the bank.’”’ 


Metaphorically Speaking. 
as Bagel US nip this monster in the bud before it overwhelms 
us as an oncoming tidal wave!’’ shouted the young 
politician. 
‘*Perhaps,’’ said an experienced campaigner in the back 
of the hall, ‘‘it would be better to smoke it out of its lair 
before it becomes a festering canker.”’ 


Piscatorial Psalm. 


IVES of fishermen remind us 
That if the big ones never got away, 
There would be none left behind us 
For us to lie about another day. 

















MY LADY NICOTINE. 


Algy (to Miss Up-to-date) —‘‘ Percy and I belong to a league— we have 
sworn never to let any girl kiss us who smokes those howwid cigawettes."’ 














NOT GUILTY. 


“* Do you Fletcherize your food, Auntie ?”’ 
““ No, ma’am! I pays for every bit I gets.’’ 


They Never Go as Far as That. 


‘sTT’S A QUEER thing about som- 
nambulists, isn’t it?’’ 

‘Yes, rather.’’ 

**You often hear of them getting up 
and walking about and doing other 
things that are of no importance; but 
you have never heard of one who did any 
kind of work while he was asleep, have 


9)? 


you? 
A Sure Sign. 


Globe Trotter——‘‘I guess Jinks hasn’t 
been around very much.’’ 

World Belter—‘‘Why do you think 
so?’’ 
Globe Trotter—‘‘I have heard him 


” 


speak favorably of two hotels. 





THE FIRST STEP. 


** I hear your son is going to be a musician. 
What professor have you got for him ?’’ 

** We haven't got any teacher as yet. For 
the present we are just letting his hair grow.’’ 


“Like Mother Used.” 


By EDMUND VANCE COOKE. 


(ARGUMENT: Our English literary cousins, such as 
Ambassador Bryce and Alfred Austin, have insisted 
that America has no poets, if the public prints report 
them correctly. Possibly they have gained this im- 
pression from the faculty of imitation, which, while 
common to all literature, perhaps is over-emphasized 
among our verse-makers. Imagine a fellow-country- 
man of the aforesaid critics, whose ancestry is suffi- 
ciently plebeian so that he has had some of the life-ex- 
periences of our race, but who is sufficiently in advance 
of his countrymen that he has discovered our * like- 
mother-used *’ school of poets, now nearly archaic. 
He enters. He speaks.) 


“6 ON’T you think these Yankee 
poets are a deuced stupid lot? 

They write such fol-de-rol, you know, 
such most uncommon rot 

About such vulgar matters! Why, they 
really seem to take 

A sort of pride in be‘stly things ‘like 
mother used to make’! 


‘“‘Now, if every poet’s mother were a 
sort of Hetty Green 

And made a pot of money, one could 
fathom what they mean; 

But it seems their mothers all were 
cooks and chiefly had to bake, 

For they write of nawsty pastry—like 
their mothers used to make! 


‘*Yet the supposition seems to be that 
every poet’s mother 

Was neither worse nor better at the 
trade than any other; 

And you and I are called upon to praise 
the pie and cake, 

Just like these bally poets, that our 
mothers used to make! 


*‘Gad! I jolly well remember how my 
mother took a bowl 

And clapped it on me head, you know, 
and cut me to the soul! 

She thought she only cut my hair, but, 
Jove! my heart would break 

If I had another hair-cut—like my 
mother used to make! 


‘And once, as I recall, I had some sort 
of childish cough, 

And my mother kindly poulticed me and 
wouldn’t take it off; 

And I was broiled and blistered, like a 
martyr at the stake, 

When I wore that mustard plaster— 
like my mother used to make! 


‘*And when I was a cub, before the gov- 
ernor made his pile, 

My mother (dear, good woman! she 
wasn’t much on style!) 

Made my—well, you couldn’t mention 
any sum that I would take 

To wear that pair of trousers now—like 
mother used to make! 


**You know, once I thought that Adam 
must have been a trifle slow, 

But I fancy now I’d quite enjoy his com- 
pany, you know; 

For though he might be stupid, still I’d 
lay a little stake 

He’s one man couldn’t brag of things 
his mother used to make!’’ 


HOBBLE SKIRT divided against 
itself cannot stand—for anything 
but a harem. 





Fisherman’s Luck. 


N THE Catskill foothills, a New York 
traveling man who was making a 
trip overland passed an old man who was 
fishing with hook and line in a small 
stream. As the drummer drove by ina 
buggy, the old man never took his eyes 
off the bobber in the water. 

When the traveling man returned late 
in the afternoon, he was greatly sur- 
prised to see the old man still in the 
same position, with his eyes glued on 
the bobber. 

‘‘Hello, uncle!’’ he shouted. ‘‘Any 
luck to-day ?’’ 

Without taking his gaze off the cork 
which rested on the surface of the placid 
stream, the old man replied, 

‘*Had a nibble ’long about noon.”’ 




















MILITARY ETIQUETTE. 
Signal corps man telephoning his superior officer. 


A Sequence. 
sé¢ DAPA, did Mr. Softleigh call on you 


to-day ?’’ 
‘Yes, dear.’’ 
‘*Well, what followed?’’ 


‘‘Two doctors and an ambulance.”’ 


Poor Mary Again. 


eee had a little pout, 
Likewise a little grudge, 

Because she saw her name in rhyme 
Every time she picked up JupGeE. 


iy this good land of ours everybody has 
more or less freedom—more before 
marriage, and less afterward. 
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NCE,’”’ said Uncle Ashdod, 

‘‘I hunted bass in a _ bass- 

wood, and once I remember I 

had putty good sport catchin’ 

sharks with a three -ounce 
trout rod; but the best sport I ever had 
was when I was on the Sally Ann with 
the German carpenter’’ 

‘‘How did you happen to take the 
German carpenter along?’’ asked Sim 
Perkins. 

‘‘I didn’t take him; he was there al- 
ready,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘And no- 
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NOT IN EXTREMIS 


Doctor—‘‘ Now jest stick out yer tongue, Mike, « 
soon see how bad ye air.’’ 
O’ Flannigan—** Faith, an’ be jabers, docthor, 


can tell how bad I feel 


body knows the manners of German carp 
like a German carpenter. So there we 
lay, becalmed in the middle of the Ger- 
man ocean, and the weather like a hot 
So I says the 
limburger had got to go overboard’’—— 

‘*‘What limburger?’’ asked Sim Per- 


cook stove on bakin’ day. 


kins. 

‘*Well,’’ said Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘it was 
an heirloom, and that’s why the German 
carpenter clung to it so. I reckon it 
had been in his family thousands of 


years, and it was strong when it was 





ne 


nd we 'll oms. 


UNCLE ASHDOD AND THE FISHSCHUTZENFEST. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author Pigs Is Pig 


voung, and it got stronger every day. 
It got so strong it was sendin’ out 
sparks, so I says, ‘Hans, overboard she’s 
got to go!’ That’s what I says; and I 
says, ‘One skipper is enough on this 
ship,’ I says. So he began to beller. 
‘Cap’n Ashdod,’ he says, ‘no one knows 
how I treasure that there cheese,’ he 
says; ‘and when the wind comes up and 
is blowin’ free again,’ he says, ‘we can 
hang that there cheese over the stern,’ 
he says, ‘and the Sally Ann can run 
away from the perfume,’ he says; ‘so 
please don’t rob me of the only 
heirloom I have to remember 
my poor old gross-gross-gross- 
fatter by.’ So, seein’ how he 
took on about it, I had that 
there chunk of limburger did 
up in oilskin, and sealed in a 
tin box, and soldered in a cop- 
per tube, and riveted in a steel 
jacket. ‘Al! right, Hans,’ I 
says; ‘if she don’t explode, 
So I tied the 
whole business to the anchor.’”’ 
‘*What for?’’ 
Perkins. 


we’ll keep her.’ 





asked Sim 


**So 1 could sink the whole 
business to the bottom of the 
Uncle Ash- 
‘“*And I sunk 
her. I sunk her deep, in a 


German ocean,’’ 


dod explained. 


considabul number of fath- 
I got a memorandum 
——_ * home just how many fath- 
oms it was, and if you sit still 

I’ll go home and git it.’’ 

‘*Don’t bother,’’ said Sim Perkins. 
**T’ll take your word for it.’’ 

‘‘If you are willin’ to do that,’’ said 
Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘I’ll admit it was ten 
thousand fathoms and a leetle mite over. 
I want to be accurate about this, because 
you might tell it to some feller, and he 
might tell it to another feller, and it 
might git in the papers. So right away 
the water begun to boil.’’ 

*‘Cheese het it up, I reckon,’ 
Sim Perkins scornfully. 

‘*No, sir!’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘It 


, 


said 


was the friction of the sides of all the 
fish in the German ocean, hustlin’ to git 
away from there. It made the water so 
hot it peeled the paint offen the sides of 
the Sally Ann. But the next mornin’ 
there wasn’t a fish left in the German 
ocean, and she cooled down again. So 
when we seen this big wave comin’ for 
us from toward Germany’’ 

**You hain’t mentioned no wave,”’ 
said Sim Perkins. 

**I’m about to mention it, if I geta 
chance,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘Here 
she come, like to swamp the ship, and I 
says, ‘Hemlock splinters! What a heap 
o’ water!’ But the German carpenter 
says, ‘Water be dinged! Them ain’t 


water; those is German carp!’ And so 


they was.”’ 

‘‘What do you think of this here 
Canada _ reciprocity 
Sim Perkins earnestly. 
let lumber in’’—— 


asked 
‘‘Now, if we 


business ?’’ 


‘And so they was,’’ continued Uncle 
Ashdod. ‘‘Millions and millions of Ger- 

















SAFE. 


Bug (as fan starts) —‘‘ A turrible storm, Bill! 
Lucky thing fer us this yer cyclone cellar wur 
so handy !’’ 














































I don’t know for sure, but I 


man carp. 
reckon every German carp in Germany, 
except maybe some that was too young 
to swim long distances, was in that 
bunch; and they was all makin’ straight 
for the German carpenter’s heirloom 


what was tied to my anchor. Now, a 


German carp can scent a hunk of lim- 
burger cheese as far as’’— 

‘*Will rent be cheaper if that Canada 
lumber comes in free? That’s the ques- 
tion!’’ said Sim Perkins sadly. ‘‘Now, 
if rent’’— 

**So the German carpenter begun to 
beller again,’’ said Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘for 
he knowed no steel jacket nor copper 
tube nor tin box nor oilskin could keep 
them hungry carp from gettin’ at that 
cheese. So I says, ‘Shut up, you skee- 
sicks!’ Isays. ‘I'll fix it for you.’ So 
I had the crew up anchor, which they 
done with one hand apiece, holdin’ their 
noses with the other, and I give orders 
to h’ist that chunk of copper-riveted 
cheese to the top o’ the foremast, which 
and when them German 


was did; 


carp’’—— 

‘*Pussonally,’’ said Sim Perkins dole- 
fully, ‘‘I don’t think rent is ever goin’ 
to drop none. I hold it’s goin’ higher 
and higher. I don’t know how high it’ll 
go before it’’—— 

‘Off they scooted, every blamed 
earp!’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘In fi’ 
minutes they wasn’t a German carp in 
the German ocean. But in about two 
days back they come’’ 





**It’ll be so a poor feller simply can’t 








TERMS OF ADMISSION. 

** T shall be delighted to be put up at your club, 

old man; but I am surprised that you have one 
in such a small village.’’ 

“* Yep, this is Hook and Ladder Number One ; 

an’ in conformin’ with the house rules you ‘Il have 

to run with the hose every time there 's a fire.’’ 












































DQ 
MOTOR-BOAT GOSSIP. 


** Built more for comfort than speed.’’ 


pay rent,’’ said Sim Perkins glumly. 
**That’s how it’’—— 

‘*And every German carp,’’ continued 
Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘was bringin’ a flyin’ 
fish along with it. Some had their flyin’ 
fishes by the wing, like they was es- 
cortin’ a lady, and some drug their flyin’ 
fishes backwards by the tail; but as soon 
as they was alongside the Sally Ann, 
each German carp took a tight hold of 
its own flyin’ fish by the tail and bit it. 
If you could have heard them poor fiyin’ 
fish holler’’—-— 

‘*Well, what do 
Perkins recklessly. 
rent nohow. Let her go up!”’ 

‘*And up she went!’’ said Uncle Ash- 
dod. 
bit hard enough, its flyin’ fish spread its 


I care?’’ said Sim 


*‘I don’t pay no 


*‘Just as soon as a German carp 


wings and flew up in the air, with its 
German carp on behind, steerin’ it like 
a rudder, right toward that there main- 
mast top, and the minute they was near 
the chunk of limburger the German carp 
let go and made a grab with its mouth 
for the steel jacket the limburger was 
in. They hit it about five times in six, 
and putty soon they had a hole wore in 
the steel jacket. Then the German car- 
penter begun to beller again. But I 
says, ‘Git the rifles, Hans!’ I says; and 
he got ’em. So there me and him lay, 
on our backs, flat on the deck, and we 
shot them German carp one by one as 











they sailed over us. But we was care- 
ful not to shoot the flyin’ fish. They 
was innocent parties to that there trans- 
action.”’ 

*“‘And I couldn’t pay no rent if I 
wanted to,’’ said Sim Perkins angrily. 
‘*Because why? I ain’t got no money!”’ 

**And that was the best fishin’ sport I 
ever had,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘Me 
and the German carpenter we shot mil- 
lions of German carp, and they fell down 
on the ship until the deck was full, and 
we was buried so deep we both suffo- 
cated to death. It wasn’t the weight of 
the fish; it was the weight of the lead 
we had shot into them. Now, as to 
what become of them poor flyin’ fish 
with their sore tails’’—— 

Sim Perkins got up and stretched. 

‘What do I care about rent, anyway?’’ 
he said cheerfully. ‘‘My wife, she pays 
the rent.”’ 


To a Fishing Pole. 


(After Kipling.) 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE. 
OLE of my childhood, known of old— 
Dirty and bent, I love you still!— 
Upon whose rusty hook we caught 
Strings of fishes from pool and rill, 
In fancy now I’m fishing yet— 
I don’t forget—I don’t forget! 


A Common Complaint. 
Farmer—‘‘ According to the papers, 
the world is full of uprisings.”’ 
Housewife—‘‘ Yes, it seems to be con- 
tagious. I notice that even the bottoms 
of your berry boxes are affected.”’ 


LITTLE stealing now and then 
Brings many a man to the pen. 


wee 





COULD NOT BE WORSE. 

Old gent—‘'’Pon my word, madam, I 
should hardly have known you, you have al- 
tered so much.”’ 

Lady—*‘ For the better or for the worse ?’’ 

Old gent—‘‘ Ah, madam, you covld only 
change for the better.’’ 
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“ a SUGGESTION.” 


Every Cloud a Silver Lining. 
AYS pretty Nell to homely Belle, 
‘*Dear me! how time goes by! 

When my dear Jack is calling here those 
clock hands seem to fly!”’ 

Says homely Belle to pretty Nell, ‘‘Al- 
though my looks you knock, 

At such a time they would serve me 
well. My face would stop the clock.”’ 


The Best She Could Do. 

467] CANNOT 
declared. 
‘Don’t say that!’’ she replied. ‘‘I 
shall not marry you, but I will ask father 


live without you,”’ he 


to give you a job.”’ 


Mary's Aeroplane. 


ARY had an aeroplane, 
Its wings were white as snow; 
But every time she wished to fly, 
The plane refused to go. 





Remarks on Fishing. 
By C. LESLIE VAN EVERY. 


Although these were dropped they were 
not damaged.) 


= WISE old angler goes by certain 
signs—usually by all of them. 

The fellow who always has poor luck 
should cheer up and remember that 
many of the largest fish ever recorded 
as having been caught weighed 
less than a pound when first 
taken from the water. 

To manipulate a reel proper- 
ly, liquid bait should be used. 

Several fish without wings 
have been caught on the fly. 

I once sent to an editor a lit- 
tle poem written about some 
fish I had lost because my lines 
were poor. The poem was re- 
turned to me with the informa- 
tion that its lines were not un- 
like the ones I had been fishing 
with. 

Even the small things should 
be taken into consideration 
when plans are being made for 
The mosquitoes, 


(NoTE: 


a fishing trip. 
for instance. 


Usually. 
Willis—‘‘I see Mr. Highupp 
I wonder what his 


’ 


has died. 
family will do.’ 

Gillis—‘‘As usual, The 
wife will raise a monument and the 
nurse will raise the children.’’ 


I suppose. 


UT THE fellow worth while 
Is the one with a smile 
When he finds he has run out of bait. 








The Labels and the Lions. 


HILE the crowd was gathering in 

the menagerie tent of a small cir- 

cus in an Ohio town, some of the spec- 

tators observed that an attendant who 

was engaged in hanging small metallic 

placards on the cages had made a mis- 
take at the lions’ den. 





& Dds mse are 
MIGHT CATCH IT. 


Voice (from next room) —‘‘ Willie, don’t call the 


Joneses up; they have the measles.’’ 


The label ‘‘Lioness’’ was hung under 
the compartment containing the male, 
while the words ‘‘ African Lion’’ adorned 
the lair of the female. 

When the attention of the keeper 
was called to the mistake, he scratched 
his head thoughtfully. 

‘“‘Them guys make me tired!’’ 
he grumbled. ‘‘Now I s’pose I'll 
have to fix it.’’ 

To the astonishment of the on- 
lookers the keeper entered the den, 
where, with many a shout and many 
acrack of his big whip, he forced 
the huge beasts to crawl through an 
iron door in the partition and change 
places. 

When he had finished, the keeper 
backed through the door of the cage, 
flicked a few particles of dust from 
his uniform, and expressed his sen- 
timents in the following words: 

“If them guys ever does that 
trick again, I’ll make them change 
the cards!”’ 





WATS of batters all remind us 





QUITE NOTICEABLE. 
Truckman—‘‘ It's mighty poor bread we 're a-geitin’ since wheat is bein’ shredded.” 


Cart horse (in a whisper) —‘‘An’ a mighty lot of sawdust I gits since oats are made into breakfast food.’’ 


Games are in the ninth oft won— 
That’s the reason why you find us 
Basing hopes on that home run. 
















E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 


By HOMER CROY. 


AHN, OTTO H.—Otto H. Kahn, 

mizzenmast for Kuhn, Loeb & 

™ Co., was born in Mannheim, Ger- 
<A) many, and is now living in the coun- 


in) VY . try seat of the Earl of Essex, 
EC ; Z Q. E. D. He was one of eight chil- 

Bank, CAS! iG nici 
\T\e ey AS dren and wanted to be a musician. 
. Y Ss ( Tes The first couldn’t be helped, but 

oo) “ie 

<= a . when he insisted on playing the oboe 
— his father dealt firmly but gently 
- with him by putting him to work in 
his bank. As the hankering still returned, he was put in 


the army and came out cured. Going to the Deutsche Bank 
in London, he was soon needed in America and came over in 
1893, first cabin. He no sooner drew in the freedom of 
America than he went back to music, by becoming one of 
the mainstays of the Metropolitan Opera House. Fourteen 
years ago he joined Kuhn, Loeb & Co., let down the corners 
of his mustache, and began going in for ART—all upper 
case. He is an example of what a shoemaker can do by 
sticking to his last—if he will go in for banking. He isa 
backer of the Neurological Insti- 
tute, New York, and will talk 
about nerves as energetically as 
a compressed-air jack; but when 
banking is mentioned, he becomes 
so silent that the babbling of the 
clams gets on your nerves. He 
is well built, generous-hearted, 


and a ‘‘cultural altruist.’’ He 
can say it just that way and 
never drum his fingers, meaning 
thereby that a pulchritudinous, 
prophylactic propagation of the 
drama produces a humanitarian- 
ism properly productive of peace- 
ful proclivities. Besides that, 
he drives a four-in-hand. 





ENYON, WILLIAM S.— 
William S. Kenyon, of 
lowa, has stepped into 
Jonathan P. Dolliver’s 
senatorial brogans and is now 


busy with a shawl-strap around 
each ankle trying to keep them 
on. He began in the reform busi- 
ness June 10th, 1869, at Elmira, 


** SOMETHING 
His wife (in the car) 








JUST AS GOOD.” 
‘* Now remember, John, that the Lord 
will be watching you when I am not where I can see you 


O., and was a friend of the common peepul before he got 
further than six times seven. Graduating from Grinnell, Ia., 
he made a fireman slide down the brass pole of success into a 
district judgeship, and, being young and inexperienced and 
carried off his feet by the first sip of success, he was sucked 
into the ravenous maw of a corporation before he knew what 
he was about. He was in the maw of the railroad for years 
before he had time to resign. Seeing how the railroad was 
throwing banana peels right and left for the common peepul 
to step on, he resigned, to become Senator later, through an 
attorney-generalship to the one-armed and one-legged, at $7,- 
500 a year and the trimmings—all much fancier than when he 
was in the ravenous maw. On the sixty-seventh ballot he 
broke the senatorial deadlock, which had existed for three 
months; then he sat up half the night to get over the surprise 
and elaborating a statement to give out to the morning papers 
that he had but one master in Washington 
And then he took off his conscience, rinsed it thoroughly, put 
it in a glass of water, and slept till the reception committee 


his conscience ! 


had to kick in the door. He has the best equipped reform 
factory in the middle West, union scale, with three shifts in 
twenty-four hours, and makes a 
specialty of ready-to-wear re- 
forms and carries a ful] line of 
ladies’ and misses’ size reforms. 
He is a friend of the common pee- 
pul, cousin of the oppressed, and 
a brother of the one-armed and 
one-legged. He is on the side 
of the widow, with his face set 


When his 
left hand is under the arm of the 


toward Washington. 


one-legged or on the shoulder of 
the downtrodden, his right hand 
is wildly waving for the Asso- 
ciated Press, and he is compos- 
ing his face for the photograph- 
ic staff. The tariff, the income 
tax, and direct elections are not 
one, two, three to human rights 
with him. 
trian steps on a banana peel, he 


Every time a pedes- 


goes home and composes another 
paragraph in his speech against 
the trusts, and every night when 
he goes to bed he has to pull up 
two chairs, backs together, to 
hang his crown of thorns on. 














BREEZINGS. 


The -Worst of It.—Merchant—‘‘It 
seems to me that you ask high wages, 
considering that you have had no experi- 
ence in this business.”’ 

Clerk—‘‘Ah, but you forget that 
that’s just what makes it all the harder 
for me.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


When in Doubt.—‘‘I wish 1 knew 
which one of those young men to marry. 
I believe I shall consult a fortune- 
teller.’’ 

‘*That’s a good idea! 
street.’’—Houston Post. 


Consult Brad- 


In Practice.—‘‘The Hague has done 
much toward promoting peace in the 
world.’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ replied Miss Cheyenne; ‘‘and 
so has Reno.’’— Washington Star. 


Reassuring.— He—‘‘Good-night, dear. 
We must not kiss or you would take my 
cold.’’ 

She—‘‘ Never mind; 
—London Opinion. 


I can pass it on.”’ 


Mental Accuracy 
GREATLY IMPROVED BY LEAVING OFF 
COFFEE. 

The manager of an extensive creamery 
in Wisconsin states that while a regular 
coffee drinker, he found it injurious to 
his health and a hindrance to the per- 
formance of his business duties. 

‘‘It impaired my digestion, gave me a 
distressing sense of fullness in the re- 
gion of the stomach, causing a most 
painful and disquieting palpitation of 
the heart, and, what is worse, it mud- 
dled my mental faculties so as to seri- 
ously injure my business efficiency. 

‘I finally concluded that something 
would have to be done. I quit the use 
of coffee, short off, and began to drink 
Postum. The cook didn’t make it right 
at first—she didn’t boil it long enough, 
and I did not find it palatable and quit 
using it and went back to coffee and to 
the stomach trouble again. 

‘“‘Then my wife took the matter in 
hand, and by following the directions on 
the box faithfully, she had me drinking 
Postum for several days before I knew it. 

‘*When I happened to remark that I 
was feeling much better than I had for 
a long time, she told me that I had been 
drinking Postum, and that accounted for 
it. Now we have no coffee on our table. 

‘*My digestion has been restored, and 
with this improvement has come relief 
from the oppressive sense of fullness 
and palpitation of the heart that used 
to bother me so. I note such a gain in 
mental strength and acuteness that I can 
attend to my office work with ease and 
pleasure and without making the mis- 
takes that were so annoying to me while 
I was using coffee. 

‘*Postum is the greatest table drink 
of the times, in my humble estimation.”’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 
reason.’”’ 


‘The Road to 
‘“*There’s a 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


Little Miss Six O’Clock. 
Just at the edge of the night and the 


morning, 
Little Miss Six O’Clock comes to my 
bed; 
A sweet little laugh is her musical 
warning 


That daytime is here and the night- 
time is fled. 
And I am so sleepy and I am so weary, 
I want to doze on for an hour or two 
more; 
But Little Miss Six O’Clock, bright-eyed 
and cheery, 
Has come to announce that the sleep 
time is o’er. 


Little Miss Six O’Clock, that’s what I 
call her, 
As brimful of fun as a rose is of dew, 
And as sweet as a rose, only plumper 
and taller, 
Comes to announce that the nighttime 
is through. 
Smiles that are brighter 
beams dancing 
Already out there on the velvety lawn, 


than May sun- 


Over the counterpane bounding and 
prancing, 
Little Miss Six O’Clock heralds the 


morn, 


‘*Wake up, lazy daddy! Wake up! It 


is daytime !’’ 
She shouts in my ear as she tickles 
my nose. 
‘‘Wake up, lazy daddy! 
and playtime!”’ 
Then she tickles my ribs with her lit- 
tle pink toes. 
For a minute or more I pretend to be 
sleeping, 
Till over her face comes the trace of 
a pout 
And Little Miss Six O’Clock shows signs 
of weeping; 
Then, ‘‘Oh, my 
you?’’ I shout. 


It’s morning 


goodness, is that 


We bounce and we roll and bump and 
jump, 
And under the covers I hide away, 
And I pretend I’m an old tree stump 
Out in the woods where the fairies 
play. 
I’ve forgotten that I was a tired old dad 
Who wanted to sleep, and I’m trouble 
free, 
And every morning my heart is glad 
When Little Miss Six O’Clock comes 
to me. —Detroit Free Press. 


He Gave It All Away.—‘‘Mrs. Chuck$- 
ley, is your husband a member of any 
secret society ?’’ 

‘He thinks he is—but he talks in his 
sleep.’’—Chicago Tribune. 


Run Down.—Even a watch may feel 
all run down in the spring. —Philadelphia 
Record. 

Too Sad. 
I cannot sing the old songs; 

They remind me of the time 
When I drove the old cow home each week 

From the pasture for a dim>. 

—Seranton Tribune. 





‘My pa says he’s got an option on our 
house.’’ 

**My pa’s got a morgige on ours.’’— 
Baltimore American, 
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Simply strain 
through 
cracked 


ice, and 


When others are of- 
fered, it’s for the pur- 
pose of larger profits. 
Accept no substitute. 


Martini (gin 
ase) an 

Manhattan 

( whiskey base) 

are the mest 

popular. At 

allgood dealers, 


G.F. HEUBLEIN 
& BRO. 
Sole Props. 


Hartford 
New York 
London 





ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all ne wspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, £5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY RoMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


THE SENTIMENT 
OF THE HARVEST 
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FOOD VALUE, 


time-honored quality, 
delicacy of flavor and 
character predominate 


INSIST ON 
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The Original and 
Genuine Chartreuse 


has always been and still is made by the 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), who, 
since their expulsion from France, have been 
located at Tarragona, Spain; and, aithough 
the old labels and insignia originated by the 
Monks have been adjudged by the Federal 
Courts of this country to be still the exclu- 
property of the Monks, their world- 
product is nowadays known as 


sive 


renowned 


Sood esielese locos seceded 


+ 
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Meteeterte teste 


“GREEN AND YELLOW=—= 


At first-class Wine ber hants, 
Grocers, Ho afés, 
Be itjer x re o 
45 Broadway, New Y: ork, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States, 
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CHICAGO 
ST. LOUIS 
KANSAS CITY 


via the 


Chicago 2 Alton 


Automatic Block Signals 
Rockballasted Roadbed 
Electric Lighted Trains 
Unexcelled Dining Service 
The Only Double Track Railroad 
between Chicago and St. Louis 


For Time Tables and Fares Address: 
R. J. MCKAY, General Passenger Agent 
CHICAGO 


















Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUART'S P' plas: TR: ‘PaaS are different 
i truss, being made 
‘naif. sdbceive rit to hold the 
rupture in place without my = 
buckles or springs—eannot slip, 
s© eannot chafe or compress 
against the peivie bene. The 
most obstinate cases eured in the pri- 
vacy ofthe home, Thousands have 
successfully treated themselves ae 
a ee lh from work. Soft as velvet—easy ¢ 
Ore torte further use for trusses, 
say by send 
absolutely F 
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As Revised. 
To market, to market 
Some flyscreens to buy; 
Home again, home again, 
To wallop the fly! 
—Buffalo News. 


To market, to market 
Some beaters to lug; 
Home again, home again, 
To wallop the rug! 
Youngstown Telegram. 


Hard on the Artistic Temperament. 

The so-called eccentricities of genius 
are nine-tenths of them either affecta- 
tions of mediocrity or the aberrations of 
degeneracy. (If I could think of a few 
more ponderously polysyllabic epithets 
to bestow upon the subject, I would use 
them just to show that there are no hard 
feelings against the dictionary. ) 

Some scribbler, whose writings would 
be ignored with contempt if he acted as 
other men do, thinks that by playing the 
mountebank he can win notoriety and 
make his books sell. Some _ piano- 


pounder, whose efforts would be chiefly ’ 


effective for reducing rents in his neigh- 
borhood, thinks that by cultivating a 
chrysanthemum-like head of hair he can 
pose as an illustrious virtuoso. Some 
third-rate dabbler in art or literature, of 
depraved and degenerate propensities, 
thinks that by posing as an eccentric 
genius he can secure exemption from 
the moral law and be permitted to in- 
dulge his unclean passion for miscellane- 
ous ‘‘affinities’’ at will. 

It is a sad demonstration of popular 


gullibility that now and then such trick- 
ery is successful. But there never was 
a poet who could not have written as 
good poetry with short hair as with long 
hair. There never was an artist who 
could not paint as good a picture while 
wearing a four-in-hand as while wearing 
a Windsor scarf. There never was a 
genius who would not have been just as 
great a genius if he had been obedient 
to the Seventh Commandment.— Willis 
Fletcher Johnson, in the New York Uni- 
versity Optimist. 


Pastor Heard Parody.—A South Side 
mother who occasionally takes her chil- 
dren to the theater was greatly pleased 
cne afternoon recently to hear them sing 
what she thought was one of their Sun- 
day-school songs. When the pastor 
called a day or so later, the mother de- 
cided to have the youngsters sing the 
song for him. 

‘*What song do you mean, mamma?’’ 
asked the little girl. 

**The one I heard you singing on the 
porch,’’ replied mother. 

**Oh, I know what it is!’’ exclaimed 
the little boy, and, with his sister pip- 
ing a childish alto, he loudly caroled, 

‘**Oh, you must be a lover of the 
landlord’s daughter or you won’t get an 
extra piece of pie.” ’’— Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 


George Washington’s head is on the 
message half of the double postcards, 
while Martha’s is on the reply. Women 
will have the last word. —Detroit News. 
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PRIVATE LIFE OF OUR PUBLIC MEN. 


The big game hunter in his sanctum 
— London Punch. 
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SIMMERINGS. 


Sermon of Small Dimensions.—A young 
curate, having preached in the place of 
an influential rector, was eager to hear 
his sermon praised by the older clergy- 
man, but the older man offered nothing 
to please his vanity. Finally the curate 
took matters into his own hands and 
made a definite bid for a compliment. 

‘**T hope, sir, I did not weary your peo- 
ple by the length of my sermon to-day.”’ 

**No, sir, not at all; nor by the depth, 
either,’’ answered the rector.—Spring- 
field Republican. 


A Boomerang.—Pat was over in Eng- 
land working with his coat off. There 
were two Englishmen laboring in the 
same store, so they decided to have a 
joke with the Irishman. 

They painted a donkey’s head on the 
back of Pat’s coat, and watched to see 
him put iton. Pat, of course, saw the 
donkey’s head on his coat, and, turning 
to the Englishmen, said, ‘‘Which of you 
wiped your face in my coat?’’—Jdeas. 


You don’t need a very complete list of 
funny stories to amuse a girl who is 
gifted with pretty teeth.- 
Magazine. 


American 





He—*'l SHOULDN’T MARRY UNLESS THE WOM- 
AN WAS MY EXACT OPPOSITE.” 


NEVER FIND SO PERFECT A 
—London Opinion. 


She—“ YOU'LL 
BEING AS THAT!” 


Slightly Contradictory. — Editor—*‘In 
your story of the fire you refer to the 
chief as ‘our invincible old fire-fighter.’ ”’ 

Reporter- -*Yes, sir.”’ 

Editor—‘‘ And yet in your next para- 
graph you say he was ‘licked by the 
flames.’ ’’—Boston Transcript. 


Now They Don’t Speak.—Miss Elder- 
bud (triumphantly )—‘‘Just think of it! 
At the ball last night I listened to five 
declarations of love!”’ 

Her Friend—‘‘How mean of 
Alice! Who was the pretty girl 
were sitting near?’’—Red Hen. 


you, 
you 


Ignorance of Casey.—Casey—‘‘ Phwat 
kind av a horse is a cob?”’ 

Murphy —‘‘It’s wan thot’s been raised 
intoirely on corn, ye ignoramus.’’—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


Some people would find fault with the 
weather if it was raining money.—Blue 
Bull. 


Automobile Eye Insurance needed after 
Exposure to Sun, Winds and Dust. Murine Eye 


Remedy freely applied Affords Reliable Relief. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort—Try Murine. 











Civilization—from 


Signal Fire to Telephone 


THe telephone gives the 

widest range to personal 
communication. Civilization 
has been extended by means 
of communication. 


The measure of the progress 
of mankind is ‘the difference 
between the signal fire of the 
Indian and the telephone 
service of to-day. 


Each telephone user has a 
personal interest in the growth 
of the whole telephone system. 


He is directly benefited by 
every extension of his own 
possibilities. 

He is indirectly benefited by 
the extension of the same pos- 
sibilities to others, just as he 
is benefited by the extension 
of the use of his own language. 


Any increase in the number 
of telephones increases the 
usefulness of each telephone 
connected with this system. 

The Bell System is designed 
to provide Universal service. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 





One System 


Universal Service 








Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight, Il. 
Marion, Ind. 
Lexington, Mass. 


Hot Springs, Ark. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 

San Francisco, Cal. 
West Haven, Conn. 
Washington, D C., 


Jacksonville, Fla. Portiand, Me. 





Grand Rapids, Mich. Columbus, O. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Manchester, N. H. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
White Plains, N. Y. 


For Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been skilfully 


and successfully administered by medical 
specialists for the past 31 years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes ; 


Providence, R. I. 
Columbia, 8. C, 

Salt Lake City, Utah, 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
London, England. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
$12 N. Broad St 

Pittsburg, Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave. 











in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
































Copyright, Leslie-Judge Co 
By C. Clyde Squires 


One dollar. 
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PURE! 





SPRINGTIME. 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18, 


Hand colored, $1.50. 


PURE FOOD 


IK) Medicinally Ba 


Leslie- Judge Company 


225 Fifth Avenue, 


THE CHAMPAGNE 
Or BoTTLED BEER 


HIGH LIFEBEER 


MILLER - MILWAUKEE 





SPRINGTIME 


By C. Clyde Squires. 


This is one of the many 
beautiful pictures by 
famous artists shown in 
our illustrated catalog. 
Our engravings are suit- 
able for every room in 
your summer cottage or 
bungalow. Prices from 
25 cents upwards. Send 
now for catalog, which 
gives full description. 


ye 


Trade supplied by the W. R. Anderson Co., 
32 Union Square, New York. 
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New York | 


SHEAR WIT. 
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Tit for Tat.—Comedian boarder—‘‘] 
have named this coffee November, my 
dear madam.”’ 

Stern landlady—‘‘Indeed, sir! And 
why?’’ 

Comedian boarder—‘‘ Because it is so 
cold and cloudy.’’ 

Stern landlady—‘‘What a brilliant 
young man! I thought of. naming it 
after you.”’ 

Comedian boarder—‘‘ And why ?”’ 

Stern landlady—‘‘Because it is so 
long before it settles.’’—Chicago News. 
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“OH, MIMI, IS DOLLY GOING TO MARRY THAT 
STRUGGLING YOUNG MAN AFTER ALL?” 

“YES — HE STRUGGLED HARD, BUT SHE 
LANDED HIM!” 


Not Compulsory.—Three different 
waiters at a Southern hotel asked a 
prim, precise Harvard professor at din- 
ner, in quick succession, if he would 
have soup. A little annoyed, he said to 
the last waiter who asked, ‘‘Is it com- 
pulsory ?’’ 

**No, sah,’’ answered our friend and 
brother; ‘‘no, sah; I think it am mock 
turtle.’’—Hotel Reporter. 


| Just in Time.—F'riend—‘‘I suppose it 
was hard to lose your daughter?’’ 
Father—‘‘Well, it did seem as if it 
would be at one time, but she landed 
this fellow just as we were beginning to 
give up hope.’’—Christian Intelligencer. 





An Eye Insurance Policy at Your Drug- 
| gist’s. Murine Eye Remedy Insures—Eye Health 
| —Eye Comfort—Eye Beauty. Try Murine. 


Truthful Spouse.—‘‘ Where am I?’’ the 
invalid exclaimed, waking from the long 
delirium of fever and feeling the com- 
fort that loving hands had supplied. 
‘*Where am I-—in heaven?’’ 

‘“*No, dear,’’ cooed his wife; ‘‘I am 
still with you.’’—Toledo Blade. 











Climbing.— Blobbs —‘‘That girl has 
been remarkably successful.’’ 

Slobbs—‘‘ Yes; she used to work ina 
nail factory, and now she’s a manicure.”’ 
—Philadelphia Record. 


LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic 
powder for the feet. It makes tight or new shoes feel easy; 
gives instant relief to corns and bunions. It's the greatest 
comfort discovery of the age. Relieves swollen feet, blisters, 
callous and sore spots. It is a certain relief for sweating, 
tired, tender, aching feet. Always use it to Break in New 
shoes. Sold everywhere, 25 cents. Don't accept anu substi- 
tute. oi _— trial package, address Allen S. Olmsted, 
Le Roy, N 
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SCINTILLATIONS. 


Shooting Relics.—While in Chatta- 
nooga a few weeks ago a local man 
noticed an old colored man who carried 
his right arm in a sling. 

‘‘What’s the matter, uncle?’’ he 
asked. ‘‘Is your arm broken?’’ 

‘‘No, sah,’’ grinned the old 
‘It’s jes gun sore.’’ 

‘Been hunting?’’ 

‘‘No, sah. Ah ben shootin’ trees.’’ 

‘Oh, I see; target practice.”’ 

‘*No, sah.’’ 

‘“‘Then you’ll have to elucidate.’’ 

‘‘Well, sah, it’s like dis,’’ the old 
man explained. ‘‘We goes out into de 


man. 


| 


woods an’ shoots bullets into de trees. | 


After a while de trees grows around de 
pullets a little bit, den we cuts dem 
down to sell to people fum de Norf as 
relics ob de battle ob Lookout Moun- 
tain.’’—-Youngstown Telegram. 


Also Bleached Blondes.—A college pro- 
fessor elevates his voice to proclaim, 
“‘Blondes make the best mothers. Bru- 
nettes are less patient, less forgiving, 
and more cruelly inclined. If a man 
wishes to have his children surrounded 
by the best environment, he should 
marry a blonde.’’ The fair-haired 
charmer to whom this erudite gentleman 
is now paying attentions should inquire 
if he was not jilted by a dark-haired 
woman.—Philadephia Press. 


One More Request.—‘‘My present pa- 
tient,’’ said the pretty nurse, ‘‘is a pee- 
vish old millionaire.”’ 

‘‘Never mind. He may ask you to 
marry him.’”’ 

‘Yes, he may. He has about run out 
of other requests.’’—Kansas City Jour- 
nal, 


The Mexican War.—‘‘Tough news from 
the front,’’ said the magazine editor. 

“‘What is it?’’ 

**Our correspondent says we must send 
him some money if we expect him to 
remain.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 

The Motion Is Lost.—Now that we 
have inaugurated a Mothers’ Day, let us 
keep up the good work by celebrating a 
Mother-in-law Day. All those in favor 
will signify by saying ‘‘yea.’’ The nays 
have it.—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Hard on the Neighbors.—‘‘Sing for an 
hour every day,’’ says a New York doc- 
tor, ‘‘and you will never have indiges- 
tion.’”” But won’t the neighbors have 
nervous prostration?—Pittsburgh Ga- 
zette-Times. 


Has Taken the Medicine.—Doctor—‘‘I | 


think the rest cure might be good for 
your husband.’’ 

Wife——‘Oh, my, no! If that was any 
good, he would have been cured long 
ago!’’—Seranton Tribune. 


Rather Harsh.—‘‘My cook is very eco- 
nomical in little things. For example, 
she never uses nutmeg for flavoring. ”’ 

“I should call that a grate saving.’’ 
—Baltimore American. 


Caroni Bitters—Best Tonic and Appetizer. No | 


home complete without it. Sample on receipt of 25 


cents, Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y.| 


in’! Distrs. 


The 








Very Highest Point 


known to the Art of Modern Brewing is found 





within every bottle of 





Budweiser 





**The Old Reliable’’ 


Brews will come and brews will go—have their little day—then vanish— 
but Budweiser goes on forever— everlasting Quality, Purity, 





and Mildness is the reason. 


Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 











OUR DOMESTICS. 

“*That’s a very startling hat you’ve bought, 
Mary.”’ 

“Yes, mum, isn’t it? If you'd like to bor- 
row it to make some of your friends jealous, you 
can have it!’ — London Opinion. 
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Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


WILl stop the most vicious (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Seer osteo ie oed rectea 
anger ea! and rec! pull- 
mg the tri - Loads f 
strides required’ "Over acu in ‘one lsh 
dealers, or by mail, S0c. Rubber-covered Holster, 10c. 
With Pistol, SSc, Money-order or U. S. stamps. No coins. 
Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept.E, B’klyn, N.Y, 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money, Send 
for our free booklet giving tull information. 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 
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Sane 
Or 


Insane 
9 


Nickels for fireworks cause burns. 


Nickels for ISPEARMINT om cause benefits. 


Why not spend the fireworks money for the mintleaf juice confection? 


Why not give your little ones the enjoyment that’s so fine for the teeth, breath, 
} ; Joy 


appetite and digestion ? 


Look for the Spear. The Flavor Lasts! 








